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never been in a dwelling other than a tent, so that the school walls
filled them with amazement. They spent much time leaning against
them to see what would happen. Beds they had never seen. All the
family slept on skins or rags on the floor of the tent. When Semoush-
]dn visited the dormitory the first night, the queerest picture met his
gaze. Not one child was lying on the bed in the expected way. One
had his feet on the pillow and the rest of him on the floor. Another
knelt by the bed with his head on it, fast asleep. They were to be seen
in all sorts of positions except the ordinary sleeping one. There
literally arose the question of teaching them how to sleep. The next
day brought another momentous occasion—washing. Until this day
no water had ever touched these children's faces. The whole process
—water, towels, washing—struck the children as irresistibly funny.
Several ate the soap thinking it was reindeer fat. Three days went
by in getting to know the children, in getting them used to their very
strange surroundings. The first excitement over, the children became
very homesick; they began to pine and droop. Matters were brought
to a head when two girls ran away. On approaching the school,
Semoushkin noticed two girls running as fast as they could. Enquiry
among the children elicited the information that they were running
home, as they could not bear to be away from their parents any
longer. It was the end of December, the short day nearly at its close,
with 26 degrees of frost. Swiftly he harnessed a sledge, took some
warm clothing for the children, pulled his felt boots on during the
journey so as not to waste precious time, and set off to catch the
children to take them to their homes. He reached their settlement,
twelve kilometres away, without having caught them up. To his
horror, there was no sign of them here. Expecting the worst—an
accusation of murder from the natives, with a possible revolt against
the white man—he approached one of the dwellings. To his great
relief, the Chukots did not regard a twelve-kilometre journey by two
ten-year-old girls over the snow-covered tundra as matter for anxiety.
On the contrary, they were very pleased with the evidence of his care
for their children, particularly so when they saw the warm clothing
he had brought. The children were soon found. They had taken a
direct route across the snows. This episode decided him to ignore
the regulations of Narkompros with regard to holidays. He would
give the children a holiday at once. When he told the children, after
his return, that on the next day all of them, including the teachers,
would go to spend a holiday with their parents, theix joy knew
no bounds.   This holiday proved  successful, though Semoushkin
suffered much from the interminable tea-drinkings in the native huts,
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